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MESSAGE 1 - Hymn 972

1. Lo, the central thought of God,
Is that He be one with man;
He to man is everything,
That He might fulfill His plan.

2. Earthen vessel man was made-
Body, soul, and spirit too,
God as life that he may take
And with Him have oneness true.

3. By the flow of life divine,
Man becomes a precious stone
Fit for building God’s abode,
That His glory might be known.

4. ’Tis the city God hath built,
“Tis the dwelling God requires,
“Tis the New Jerusalem
Which fulfills His heart’s desires.

5. “Tis the building of the saints,
“Tis the blend of God and man,
Purposed by the Father’s will
Long before the world began.

6. Inits center, as its pow’r,
Is the throne of Christ and God,
Whence doth flow the stream of life,
As the Spirit’s living flood.

7. Christ, the tree of life, is there
In the flowing of the stream,
Yielding fruit of life divine
As the food of life supreme.

8. God in Christ, the glorious light,
Thru the city brightly shines,
Scattering all the deathly night
With its light of life divine.

9. God in man and man in God
Mutual dwelling thus possess;
God the content is to man,

And the man doth God express.

HYMNS

MESSAGE 2 — Hymn 1159

1. Jesus Lord, I’'m captured by Thy beauty,
All my heart to Thee | open wide;
Now set free from all religious duty,

Only let me in Thyself abide.
As I’m gazing here upon Thy glory,
Fill my heart with radiancy divine;
Saturate me, Lord, I now implore Thee,
Mingle now Thy Spirit, Lord, with
mine.

2. Shining One — how clear the sky above
me!

Son of Man, | see Thee on the throne!
Holy One, the flames of God consume
me,

Till my being glows with Thee alone.
Lord, when first | saw Thee in Thy
splendor,

All self-love and glory sank in shame;
Now my heart its love and praises
render,

Tasting all the sweetness of Thy name.

3. Precious Lord, my flask of alabaster

Gladly now I break in love for Thee;
| anoint Thy head, Beloved Master;

Lord, behold, I've saved the best for
Thee.

Dearest Lord, | waste myself upon
Thee;

Loving Thee, I'm deeply satisfied.
Love outpoured from hidden depths
within me,

Costly oil, dear Lord, | would provide.

4. My Beloved, come on spices’ mountain;
How | yearn to see Thee face to face.
Drink, dear Lord, from my heart’s
flowing fountain,
Till I rest fore’er in Thine embrace.
Not alone, O Lord, do I adore Thee,
But with all the saints as Thy dear
Bride;
Quickly come, our love is waiting for
Thee;
Jesus Lord, Thou wilt be satisfied.



MESSAGE 3 - Hymn 976

. Lord Jesus, Thy redeemed ones
Are Thy Body and Thy Bride;

As Thy fulness, Thine expression,
In her Thou art glorified.

Thou, her all in all forever,

She Thy riches doth declare;
Thou dost fully saturate her

And Thy glory with her share.

Lo, the holy city,

Full of God’s bright glory!

It is God’s complete expression
In humanity.

. God with man completely blended,
Mystery of godliness.

God in glory, full, resplendent,
Man, His dwelling, doth express.
"Tis a vessel universal

All God’s fulness to express;

All His beauty manifesting,
Mingled with His holiness.

Lo, the holy city,

Full of God’s bright glory!

It is God’s complete expression
In humanity.

. ’Tis a living composition

Of the saints He hath transformed;

As the pearls and stones most precious,
To His image they’re conformed:

From the throne of God, its center,
Flows the living water free;

Christ the tree of life doth flourish,
Bearing fruit abundantly.

Lo, the holy city,

Full of God’s bright glory!

It is God’s complete expression
In humanity.

4. ’Tis th’ eternal golden lampstand,

Holding Christ, the lamp of light;
God in Christ the light of glory,
As the Spirit shineth bright!

"Tis the ultimate expression-
Man in God and God in man;
’Tis their mutual habitation,
Goal of God’s eternal plan.

Lo, the holy city,

Full of God’s bright glory!

It is God’s complete expression
In humanity.



LORD’S DAY MEETING
HYMNS

Hymn 180

. Jesus, our Lord, with what joy we adore
Thee,

Chanting our praise to Thyself on the
throne!
Blest in Thy presence, we worship before
Thee,

Own Thou art worthy, and worthy alone.

Lord, Thou art worthy: Lord, Thou art
worthy;

Lord, Thou art worthy, and worthy alone!
Blest in Thy presence, we worship before
Thee,

Own Thou art worthy, and worthy
alone!

. Verily God, yet become truly human,
Lower than angels to die in our stead;
How has that long promised “Seed of the
woman’
Trod on the serpent and bruised his head!

Lord, Thou art worthy: Lord, Thou art
worthy;

Lord, Thou art worthy, and worthy alone!
Blest in Thy presence, we worship before
Thee,

Own Thou art worthy, and worthy
alone!

. How didst Thou humble Thyself to be
taken.
Led by Thy creatures and nailed to the
Cross.
Hated of men, and of God too forsaken,
Shunning not darkness, the curse, and the
loss.

Lord, Thou art worthy: Lord, Thou art
worthy;

Lord, Thou art worthy, and worthy alone!
Blest in Thy presence, we worship before
Thee,

Own Thou art worthy, and worthy alone!

. How hast Thou triumphed, and

triumphed with glory,

Battled death’s forces, rolled back every
wave!
Can we refrain then from telling the
story?

Lord, Thou art Victor o’er death and the
grave.

Lord, Thou art worthy: Lord, Thou art
worthy;

Lord, Thou art worthy, and worthy alone!
Blest in Thy presence, we worship before
Thee,

Own Thou art worthy, and worthy
alone!



Hymn 197

. How all-inclusive, Lord, Thou art;
Of God we are in Thee-

The portion God prepared for us,
Our all in all to be.

. Thou art to us God’s wisdom true,
We all are saved through Thee;
Thou art God’s only way to save,
Thou art our only plea.

. Thou art to us our righteousness,
All God requires to meet;
In Thee we all are justified,

In Thee we are complete.

. Thou art to us our holiness,

That we may be transformed,;
In Thee we all are sanctified,
To Thee we’ll be conformed.

. Thou art to us redemption too,
That we Thy likeness bear;

Transfigured will our bodies be
Thy liberty to share.

. Dear Lord, while we remember Thee,
Enjoying all Thou art,

We thus would hasten Thy return
And ne”er from Thee depart.

. How sweet to have this foretaste here,
A taste so wonderful,

Yet still we fain would be with Thee,
And share Thyself in full.

Hymn 36

1. We praise Thee, glorious Father,
As objects of Thy grace,
Who for Thine own heart’s

pleasure
Are now before Thy face:

Thy sons marked out for glory
Known from eternity

With Christ Thy Well-beloved,
Object supreme to Thee.

2. Who else but Thee, O Father,

Could in Thine only Son

So bless us with Thy Spirit,
And have us for Thine own?

Soon shall we be forever
With Christ in glory; then

We’ll shine in His blest image
Eternally, Amen!



